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So we ran like 
hell and didn't 
look back. 


We probably 


We stopped 
We stopped worrying about 
having sex the Sex Police 
and robbing after a while. 
banks. We did funnel 
enough money back to 
the bank on behalf of the 
library that they extended 
our foreclosure sixty 
days So we could raise 
the rest. 


So I've been 
digging in to pull of f 
a fundraiser to make 

up the difference 
and keep the place 
open. So, uh... 


Were like 12,000 
dollars short, but | think 
we can make it. 


could have just 
wrapped this up last And legally 
issue, | guess. this time, too. 


Sorry. 


Think 
that about 
covers it... 
Might be 
late, dont 
wait up. 


THERE'S A NEW CRIME Boss W Town, 


BUT THE NGHT-Mayog 
ISTHEBVEMNG AEE 


AND HE'S UP FOR RE-LECTION, 


WAG KML LOS, 


aL 


Everything's 
okay, right? 


Am | forgetting 
anything? 


| mean, 
first of f— 


Let me 
show you what 
‘okay’ fucking 
looks like... 


| dont 
even care 
anymore. 


Let's 
back it up a 
little bit. 


We just got 
away from the 
Sex Police... 


Um. Hi? 
'm the only 
one who can 
see this? 


Everything's 
gone down 
there. 


And 
the funny 
thing is... 


—we 
werent— 


Cimon cmon lock 
motherfucker— 


followed us. 


Thats so 
weird, | swore 
| heard— 


You didnt 
Just Say, 
‘bloop’? 


7 Nol 
didn't say 
anything. 


Okay what 
was that? 


These pants 
are talking. 


| cant get 

electronics to 
work in 

Cumworld— 


| bet Y 
that’s us. 


| bet this ° 
is how the 
Sex Police 
tracked us 

down. It's a... 
Quiet | 
detector. / 


She was 
right, of 
course. She’s 
always right. 
lt was a 


© either. | can 
— | enter texts, but 
—the ) | they dont 
Quiet— \ send, but 
de otherwise... 
————— \ 


>. —there 


| 


A cum-pass. 
Like "compass" 


Cumpass. They 


could—and 
would—track 
us. 


Suddenly, 
Cumworld 
wasnt safe 
anymore. And 
she and I... 


We were 
alone 
together. 


Okay So... So, 
see, before we get 
to that extension, we 
have to get to the 
dickless ahest thing, 
and to get to that we 
needed the 
Cumpass. 


Hey, 
speaking 
of— 


—kinda 
need to get 
this done 
for the bank 
presentation 
thing. 


Maybe she 
doesnt even 
need to rub 
anymore. Maybe 
she can just, 
like—squeeeeze 


into Cum— —the 
Quiet. 


Yeah, 
sure, no, of Hey, if | go 
course. / . rub one out 
] in the shower, 
that thingll go 
off, huh. 


Honeymoons 
over. 
know if | can 
help or— 


a 4 I#s not like 
this, anyway? ee aii a i 
[mean— 99,20 tne a 
ares oled Barn and buy 
ie ed one. | bet theyre 
it come expensive to 
make, too. 


Shit, 
everything's 
expensive 
when youre a hb 
grown-up. 


It takes timing and 
communication and a 
concerted effort to 
make the leap into 
Cumworld with her. 


There's no 
precision here. It’s 
got grey area 
around the edges. 
ls like we slide in 
around Cumworld 
together. 


“ That is, when were 
“together. When 
— were not... 


..then were alone. 


well good 
for you. 


You know that 
song ‘Ring of Fire’? 
That's what it felt like. 
Falling for Suzie felt like 
being on fire. All the 
time. Metaphorically, 


% here? 


| get it. I... 
y'know, | felt that. 
Thank god things settle 
down a little, that the 
newness of, of, of of 
this, died down. 


And at first 
it’s great, and it’s 
amazing, and— 


And then it’s 

oh, god, how much 9 
more can you 
take? Right? 


Busy 
morning. 


Suze, what 


if they were What if 


they were 
right here? 


.. Otherwise 
youd never be able 
to get anything 

d 


Yknow? 


Just 
sometimes ... 


And | 
know this, 
and, and, 
and | try 

to— 


—I have 
my way nn 
dealing wit! it 
them, okay? tee 
with me. 


Look,! "—| have some 
have— things, brain Problems. 


things. 


RARWG 


=/ 


| love all of 
that, like Apple’s many fine 
an iPod or products and 
something? M services. | just 
wish there was 
some way | could 
tell them. 


Yes, I'd 
like to make 
a deposit. 


Sure 
thing, 

Just let 
me— 


| said, I'd 
like to make a 
deposit.’ 


Are you 
quite all right, 
Mr. Johnson? 


NY Well be 
aa watching. 


| wasnt 
sleeping 
either. 
Just 
driving. 


| have a 
call with... 


au] = 
~ — 


And then so one 
morning | wake up. 


Somethin 
like that. 


No thank 


9 


What 
the fucking 
fuck? 


Shingles, or 
the Varicella Zoster 
Virus, is prevalent 
around the world 
and is incredibly 
infectious! 


It 
happens 
in people 
who have had 
chicken pox as 
kids. Or as 
adults, | guess? 
| dont know, 
('m not really a 
doctor, or a 
ghost. 


SHINGLES & YOU 


(YOU, WHO HAVE SHINGLES) 


People 
who are super \ 
stressed-out 
get em. 


Or maybe, say, 
immunocompromised 
people. With diseases 


- And anybody . 

can ask Jeeves what 
swollen lumps in your 
middle mean. 


| had a lump the size 
of a golf ball in my 
abdomen, | had these - 
painful, itching welts : I was convinced | 
right around the ‘ ~~ was being watched 
corner on my all the time. 

upper ass. 


So with a self-diagnosed 
case of CancerAIDS, | went 
about my daily business. 


>) Maybe | wasnt 
> all crazy. 


VARICE 
(AKA, THE 


| 


The only upside was 
my contributions to, 
uh, to the potted 
plant in my boss's 
office got super... 


On some 

level | knew 
| was heading 
towards what 
| was heading 
towards. 


That one day I'd 
see something or 

imagine something 
and Id lose it. 


But in my imagination Suzie | have 
lus ees Fp eoes 
trap and everything birt need vou te 
came tumbling down. come pick me up with 
like three HIV tests 
and maybe take me 
to the doctor. 


You should 
probably have 
an AIDS test 

too sorry. 


..baroque. 


oh god help 
me Poop 
Jesus 


A shitty little 
webcam my boss hid, 
pointing at my 
target, trying to 
catch me in the act. 


Or was it? 


(It was. And 

It didn’t and 
couldn't and 
wouldn't work 
in Cumworld.) 


Okay honey. 
Okay, just— 


Breathe, 
okay? For 
now just— 


Do | sound Im sorry. 


like [m fucking 
Joking? 


Oh god Im 


SO sorry. 


Maybe 
four tests. 
To be sure. 


.diterally every ‘Y 


woman al 


ive that 


leggings and tights 


are actual 
but. 


You feeling 
better? 


No. The 
coffee’s 
warm. Warm 
is nice. My 
hands are 


Besides, I'm 
embarrassed. I’m 
embarrassed 
to be here. 


ly pants, | 


Do you think 


less of me ‘cause 
the shrink I've not 
been going to has 


an office at the 


| don't know what 
the Ass Men of America 
did to the Bilderberg 
Group or the president 
or whomever it is that 
really runs the show to 


make them somehow 
convince... 


| dont even 
have to try 
anymore. You just 
have to leave the 
damn house... 


..but as an 
ass man myself, 
Jesus, well done, 
ass-illuminati. 


Think we 
you had to see should stay. 
me like this. We JJ 


don, | think 

youre unwell. | think 
youre unwell and | 

care about you. 


And | don't 
care where you 
get it from, but 
| think you 
need help. 


Fuck yeah, 
| need help, 

| have cancer 

and AIDS. 


DLE PROVIDER 


You dont 
have cancer. You don’t 
have AIDS. 


who sounds 
crazy? 


| have Attention ee | | also stopped 
Deficit Hyperactivity I've been in exercising, and | let 


Disorder with attendant P my sleep patterns 
comorbid disorders like Teen oe get profoundly 
Oppositional Defiance since | was a child disrupted. 


Disorder and 
: . and | chose to stop YP 
Seene aye apulaite both psychiatric fees L) B Turns 
ISONGER: care and medical out, be ns 
‘ -\ care in order to i \ areally big 
é Thee Bechet i > ~ self-correct. / mistake. 
ome food stuff an 
body-dysmorphia 
stuff in there too, if | 
I'm being honest. 


The cancer was a swollen 
lymph node caused by the 
shingles, which were stress, 
and not HIV-related. 


The last time | was on 

these drugs they 

smoothed the edges off SS 
of my life. | stopped... | 

just stopped everything. 


Exercise, nutrition, 
rest, antibiotics, a 
psychostimulant and 
an antidepressive 
were prescribed, 
literally or 
metaphorically. 


Anything is 
better than 
feeling like this. 


) ‘Even having the 
4 edges gone. 


But that's okay, right? 
That's what happens. 
Ebbs and tides. 


You get out of the 
first three weeks 
and—and what? 


Either it feels like 
youre on fire all 
the time or you 
grow into it some. 


oh my god oh 
my GOD!! 


| forgot my 
boners and then 
| forgot that | was 
forgetting them. 


Couple weeks in 
and Suze was so 
busy she wasnt 
ever into it 
anyway. 


I's okay. It’s not bad. 


| think she was creeped 
out by me before. | 
think | was, y’know. 

My behavior. It’s okay. 


The bank 
changed their 


| don't get mad now, 
| don't get sad, 

| don't get worried, 
| dont get— 


HAVE THE 
MONEY BUT 
THEY STILL 

CHANGED 

THEIR 
MIND! 


[ yes theory? My boss, fi And he noticed / 


Anyway, the boss 


ree from an office : Suzie’s little librar amy (tS more the b - 
| with mysteriously eS ay, A gave the bank an 


comfortable extension and Suzie 


threw herself into = 
her fundraiser. | 


almost paid its back 


f appearing human feces / 
for the first tine ina | & than thirty days. 
year and whatever, 
found himself happy. 


: AN than a potted 
m™ mortgage offiniess = — plantin there 


a 


And | don't have a 
dick or really much 
of an internal life 
= at all anymore 
anyway So, yknow. 


Tm 
Is a happy 
enough ending. 


IK 


And nothing 
weird happened 
to us ever... 


Jeez, guy, 
that’s Kuber Badal, 
the richest guy in 


P ..what the " < 
uck iS up wit! ~ > | 
Thad fancy Appletown! 
little man? ; Read a 
newspaper 
once in a while, 
willya? 


Now excuse 
me, | gotta go 
lay some pipe 

over here. 


Those 
motherfuckers 
you work for, that 
ten days ago gave us 
a month, wrote back 
to Say, “oh, no, sorry, 
Just kidding, fuck you 
and fuck your 
library.” 


They were 
fucking with 
me! 


lm m 
sorry, Because 
what was | thought 
you? —_ we were kind 
of dealing 
with my thing 
right now. 


And this change of 

There was | heart my bank showed 

the Bus Driver, towards the library 

Kegelface, was putative. 

and the weird 

shoals After all, they knew who | 
was and where | was. They 
must have figured it out. 
Come into our place, spied 

on us, who knows. 


—but | knew it in 
my bones, it was 
Kuber Badal, the 
richest guy in 


Appletown. 
Kuber Badal is 


And Badal would : ) 
have the dough like Appletown’s 
to bankroll the own Sex Batman. 
making of a 

Cumpass, too. 


she was, too. ea 


But then | 
remembered. 
| knew who 
me 


£ 
pure 
ER orl” 
WIEN ET ual 
eNO! 
Neuron 


Kegelface. 


And instead of 
paranoid or worried 
or scared | got mad. 


< 


; | came so hard it 
A Heese actually hit me 
everything. under the chin. 


The fear, the ae ar 
drugs, the apathy, | was back. 
the disconnect... 


| knew where 
she lived. 


Spy on me? Make 
me crazy? Fine. 
Okay. | deserve 
that, | suppose. 


Fuck you, 
Kegelface. 


That night | 
declared war on 
the Sex Police... 


LETTER DADDIES 


SEND YOUR THOUGHTS, SEXUAL QUESTIONS, AND NAUGHTY SELFIES TO EMAILTHESEXCRIMINALS@GMAIL.COM 
YOUR TYPOS AND YOUR SHAME ARE YOUR OWN AND WILL BE RUN AS RECEIVED 


ALL MAIL ASSUMED OK TO PRINT UNLESS STATED OTHERWISE 


AND WE’RE BACK 


But we forgot the jokes? Kind 
of? Oh | don’t know. It’s not so 
bad. Is it? | can’t tell anymore. 

HI WELCOME BACK TO SEX 
CRIMINALS. We remain the same 
neurotic sack of cats we were 
upon taking our leave. How are 
you? You been working out? | 
don’t know, something’s different 
about you. You look great. | mean 
-- on the inside. You feel me? 
Yeah. 


So things have gone totally 
shithouse on us since we last 
spoke. Let’s see. We put out a 
collection and it was number one 
in the comic market for April and 
then it landed on top of the New 
York Times bestseller list. For 
comics. | don’t mean to qualify. 

It was a big deal. We were in 
Rolling Stone, Entertainment 
Weekly, Paste, Slate... it’s like the 
entire world has joined us in the 
game of chicken that is making 
SEX CRIMINALS, and now none 
of us know how to stop. 


Chippopotamus and | did 
EMERALD CITY COMIC CON. My 
wife was next to me. Between 

the three of us, the show runners 
referred to our area non-ironically 
as THE DANGER ZONE because 
the lines were so nuts. I’ve never 
done a show like that before, 
never experienced response 

like that before. We had these 
special hardcovers of ONE 
WEIRD TRICK that we didn’t 
announce or anything, special 
books to have to sell at shows, 
and we blew through almost four 
hundred of them. We got our first 
cosplayers. And we met so many 
of you amazing brimpers that 
quite frankly our fucking lives are 
changed forever. 


Here’s how you know you’re an 
asshole: so many good things 
happen to you, you start to forget 
them all. 


Anyway so it’s been an amazing 
ride. And the journey we’ve been 
on since starting SEX CRIMINALS 
has been amazing too. See? 
Look, a sex joke, | didn’t forget 


how to make them. 


So here we are for arc two. | 
don’t know what it’s called yet. 
We'll figure that out later. Enough 
about us. We love you. Jesus, 
FUCK, we love you. You have 

no idea. You’ve saved our lives, 
you’ve changed our lives. Thank 
you for liking dick jokes as much 
as we do. Hey here’s a punchline 
| don’t have a joke for: premature 
congratulation. You can use that 
somewhere if you need it. 


SHUT THE FUCK UP MATT LET 
THE BRIMPERS SPEAK 


How many sex does it take to make 
one issue of SC? 


Great question Jamie. It takes 
many many sex. 


Three sex. -Chip 


... | work at a comic shop and 

any time someone asks what 

they should read | scream SEX 
CRIMINALS OMG all in one breath. 
I’ve become a one person marketing 
firm for Sex Criminals. | think this 
series is one of the most refreshing 
series. It doesn’t do anything any 
other series has done. | have read 
Batman almost my entire life and he 
never once found porn in the woods. 
The Batman writers clearly don’t get 
how important porn in the woods is 
to a young man’s development. I’ve 
never found porn in the woods and 

| feel like my life isn’t complete. So 
two questions. Are the woods in NJ 
just not the right place to find porn? 
Also what’s the best song you’ve 
ever done butt stuff to? | find Push It 
by Salt N Pepa sets the right mood. 


Jess, the Sex Criminals lobbyist 


If Batman ever found P.I.T.W. he’d 


not have to beat people up to feel 
good about life. 


How have you NOT found porn 
in the woods in New Jersey? I’m 
looking at a random thatch of 
green in New Jersey on Google 
maps right now and | can see the 
porn from space. 


And anything by Enya. | can’t 
speak for Chip. 


Hey do you remember that sex 
scene in TERMINATOR where 
Linda Hamilton’s roommate is 
doing that dude and wearing 
headphones? And maybe 

she and the guy are sharing 
headphones? When | was a kid | 
thought, well, jeez, they put it ina 
movie, that must be how people 
have sex. 


Hey old Brimpers: when you 
fucked in the eighties, did you 
share a Walkman? 


Interesting fact about Batman. 
Directly after his parents were 
shot and he fell to his knees, 
wailing at the injustice of it all, 

he spotted a copy of LEATHER 
LADEEZ poking out of a trash 
bag. This confusing moment in 
his life is why he became Batman. 
Also, Crime Alley was previously 
called Porn Alley / Nice Walk After 
A Movie Alley. 


Oh! And as for sex music, | once 
found myself in a, uh, threesome 
scenario and our host tasked 
me with putting on some music 
while she used the washroom. | 
rifled through her CDs and put 
on Massive Attack’s Mezzanine. 
When she came back to the 
bedroom she laughed at me for 
picking out the “most cliched 
sex-having CD” she had. | felt 
embarrassed and could barely 
have a whole bunch of sex. -CZ 


Dear Mr. & Mrs. Sex Criminals. 


| am of the Jewish persuasion 
(well, half Jewish, so | only have 
one horn) and thus recently spent 
a decent amount of time in Israel. | 


SEX TIP Do not refer to your partner’s vagina as: Baby 
Sleeve, The Good Sarlaac, Meat Vault, The Asshole’s 
Companion, Downton Alley, The Uncanny Valley... 


was on a fairly large group trip, and 
one of our activities was spending 
a night in the desert. My friends 
and | were struck by the beauty of 
the desert. It’s cresting dunes and 
vibrant sun set filled us with pure 
awe. Needless to say, we had to 
cum in it. We had to plant our seed 
in Israel, so that no matter where 
we were, we would always be 
connected to the holy land. So, after 
everyone else had gone to sleep, 
we all snuck off into the night, so 
that we could make our small cum 
oasis in peace. We lay in a circle, 
and one by one left our mark. We 
didn’t even require pornography, for 
the shear beauty of the land around 
us was enough. 


My question is, if | ever go back to 
Israel, will | be able to find a small 
cum tree growing where nothing 
else has? 


Max F. 


There are so many things 
happening in this letter all at 
once. 


...Any chance you’d be coming to 
any Florida conventions? Because 
I'd love to meet you guys and have 
you sign all my stuff. 


Love, 
Steven 


P.S. | want this to go on forever. 
Never give up. 


Hey thanks Steven. We’re doing 
Heroes Con in Charlotte together 
this June 20-22 and the Cincy 
Comiccon Sept 5-7 -- not quite 
Florida, | know. 


But! We'll have those special 
hardcovers there with us, and our 
SEXCRIMS MERCH. Check the 
back of this issue for the shirts. 
We'll be debuting something 
special for sure at Heroes. 


Merch! It’s all happening, 
Brimpers. It’s alllllIIII happening. 


... | want to tell you how | lost my 
virginity using a party balloon. 


So me and the first girl | ever kissed 
have decided, rather suddenly, that 
we should have sex, like, RIGHT 
NOW. We first kissed when we were 
16 at a school dance, but because 
life happened, it wasn’t until 24 

that we both decided we needed 

to stamp each other’s V-card. This 
decision came (narf) pretty fucking 
rapidly (double-narf!), and quite 
irresistibly. There was just one 
problem - because neither of us 
had ever had sex before, neither 

of us were in the habit of carrying 
condoms. | know, stupid decision 
on both our parts. Just wait, though, 
because the stupid decisions have 
only just begun. 


We wrack our brains trying to come 
up with a solution, and finally, one 
presents itself to us: in her house, 
where we were, was a bag of 

party balloons. And we're like, “a 
condom’s basically just a balloon 
that goes on a dick, right?” Right? 
Right. So kneeling over her while 
we're both completely naked, | rip 
open the bag with shaking hands 
and no clothes on, and the balloons 
go flying everywhere, including 
onto her breasts. Very “American 
Beauty.” | pick one up, a purple- 
black one, which in retrospect 
makes this all so much worse, 

and, through a combination of my 
partner’s saliva and my own grim 
determination, we manage to get 
the damn thing onto my cock. 


And then we fucked. 


And then we were done fucking, and 
it was time to take the impromptu 
condom off and clean myself up. 
However, due to a trick of physics, 


biology, poor planning, the balloon 
would not come over the head of my 
penis without causing severe pain. 
We tried everything, but even once 
I'd gone down to DEFCON 5, it still 
hurt to even tug on the stupid thing. 
Finally, the girl to whom I’d lost my 
virginity, and whose virginity I’d just 
taken, agreed, at my behest, to just 
rip the thing off as fast as possible. 


| had a bruise for a week, and 
the head of my cock was stained 
purple(r) for almost as long. 


Anyway, we fucked a few more 
times and then she stopped talking 
to me because, basically, | was an 
awful jerk to her, the knowledge of 
which hurts even more than when 
she ripped a balloon off my swollen, 
bruised penis. 


So guys, don’t use balloons as 
condoms, and don’t treat your fuck- 
friends (or regular friends) like jerks, 
or it will end badly for you. 


Alan T. 


Alan, | just want you to know 
that, from the point in your letter 
where you mentioned ‘party 
balloons,’ | was imagining you 
both wearing clown makeup. 
You’ll understand then why | 
found the AMERICAN BEAUTY 
reference especially magical. 


Also, kids: don’t use balloons 
as birth control use birth control 
as birth control. Use balloons 
for what they were intended: 
containing your urine. | use 

this simple mnemonic to help: 
Condoms are for Cumming and 
Party Balloons are for Pee. 


Look, we all do embarrassing 
things like this when we’re 
fifteen, don’t beat yourself up 
over—wait, you were TWENTY- 
FOUR? HAHAHAHA -CZ 


Thank you both SO much for Sex 
Criminals. 


SEX TIP ...Ms. Nasty’s School For Boys, The Holistic 
Healer, The Matrimonial Hole, Sandra, Number 36, Vag 
of Honor, Boner Hotel, Mystic Pizza, Natural Fleshlight 


| had never heard of your book 
until a new employee at the comic 
book store my husband and | own 
recommended it. 


Thank you Mathias...Now, down to 
the brass tacks! 


lve been masturbating for 20 years 
and | don’t know how | would have 
gotten through my childhood, or my 
life, without it. 


The first time was thanks to my over 
eagerness to get my kindergarten 
teacher to notice me & my tendency 
to lean on things and crowd people. 
| still remember the curved wooden 
corner of that little desk fondly. 


It wasn’t confusing for me like 
most girls, the only thing that was 
distressing me was my inability to 
get some fucking time ALONE to 
keep doing it. 


Much like our Lovely Protagonist, 
bathtub time was the answer. 


So | connected heavily with your 
book. 


It's refreshing to read about a 
woman who masturbates, and | love 
that you don’t exploit her while she 
does it. 


| hope you all stay inspired ‘til the 
very end. | could go on and on, but 
Pll leave it at that. 


Thank you again & keep it up ~_* 


Ramona 


I think if | hadn’t finally beaten 

off when | did my dick and or 

my head would have fucking 
exploded. My parents would’ve 
discovered my headless, dickless 
body in a viscous mass of blood 
and semen covering my Star 
Wars comforter. My dick would’ve 
been embedded in the ceiling 

like a lawn dart. | would have 
inexplicably been wearing clown 
make-up. 


Ramona, there was a rumor about 


a girl in one of the schools | went 
to that suggested she’d been 
caught masturbating in class. It 
was the kind of mean-ass mean 
thing bullies said about quiet and 
bright kids like this girl. 


| remember the girl that told me 
about it, and looking at me as 
though I was supposed to be 
scandalized and shocked -- but 
all | could think was, holy shit, 
girls masturbate too?!? 


It was the most awesome thing | 
learned in all of eighth grade. 


I’m saving my first time 
masturbating for the porn I’m 
going to marry. -CZ 


... It’s very interesting for me to 
actually hear about how people 
discovered sex before the internet, 
since no one that much older than 
me has ever talked about it before. 
When | was figuring out that | could 
actually be attractive and that my 
tits didn’t mean | had to get an office 
job, everyone else in my grade 
seemed to be experienced since 
the internet was all knowing. | just 
always assumed that | needed 
more experience to catch up with 
everyone else, since you could just 
look it up online. That forced me into 
situations that | was uncomfortable 
with but went through anyway since 
| thought it was normal. Reading 
about how the quiet works and how 
the characters came to find it helps 
me feel better about the dumb shit 
we do when figuring sex out, and 
that doing those things is normal. | 
love this comic for its concept, story, 
and art, and also for making me feel 
less like a horrible person. 

Thank you, gods of comics 

Kacha S. 


One of the things Chip and | 
had to do was basically shove 
the story forward about ten, 
twelve years or so ahead from 
our own experiences -- because 
otherwise Jon and Suzie would 
be pushing forty and still be 
these dumb fuckups (or rather 


these characters would still be 
making these dumb fuckups) and 
we suspected 40somethings 

in the boat Suzie and Jon are in 
would be far less charming than 
20somethings. Anyway, with that 
shift in time came the realization 
that, oh shit, there’s the internet 
and what must THAT have been 
like... 


Basically, Chip and | were the 
last two people to discover their 
dicks analog. | can’t IMAGINE 
how the internet must be fucking 
with kids’ heads these days. | try 
to conceive of what that maturing 
would be like in a post-Bangbus, 
post X-Tube, post Two Girls One 
Cup world and... and I dunno. 


What I have figured out is this: 
we’re all alone together and it 
might be a different day but it’s 
the same fucking shit. And it was 
just as weird and confusing for 
our folks and their folks and their 
folks and on and on. 


Everything is normal, everyone 
is beautiful. Unless you’re in pain 
or being made to do something 
you do not want to do. Otherwise 
we’re all in the same boat. Or the 
same bangbus as the case may 
be. 


Hey that’s a good segue to Emily! 


Emily Nagoski has been a sex 
educator for twenty years. She has 
a Ph.D. in Health Behavior with a 
doctoral concentration in human 
sexuality from Indiana University, 
and a Master’s degree (also from 
IU) in Counseling, with a clinical 
internship at the Kinsey Institute 
Sexual Health Clinic. She also has 
a B.A. in Psychology, with minors in 
cognitive science and philosophy, 
from the University of Delaware. 
She is the author of three guides 
for lan Kerner’s GoodinBed.com, 
including the Guide to Female 
Orgasm, and she writes the popular 
sex blog, TheDirtyNormal.com. 

Her book, Come as You Are: the 
surprising new science of women’s 
sexual wellbeing, (Simon & 


SEX TIP Do not refer to your partner’s penis as: Hmm 
Interesting, Sexual Gary Jr, Tickle Stick, Mr. Nuisance, 
The Crying Noodle, Stinkpeen, Adorable... 


Schuster) will be published in April 
2015. 


A sex nerd among sex nerds, Emily 
has the lowest Erdés number of any 
sex educator in the world. She lives 
in western Massachusetts with two 
dogs, two cats, and a cartoonist. 


Which is how we met. 


Her book is great and her 
message is important -- and 
rather than be some dumbass 
like me or Chip, she straight-up 
knows what she’s talking about. 
Emily fielded some questions | 
had for her after reading COME 
AS YOU ARE and | wanted to run 
them here: 


The introduction of your book 
talks about the disconnect 
between men’s sex education 
and women’s, in that, in the past, 
the belief was that because X 
was true for men then it must 

be true for women, and if not, 
the woman is defective in some 
way, or something other than 
normal when in fact, the truth is 
far more rich and complex than 
that. As you say, “We are all the 
same. We are all different. We 
are all normal.” What’s changed 
in the science of sex in the last 
few decades, do you think, that’s 
begun to bring about that change 
in perspective? 


| think the most important change 

is that there are more women in 
science. Brilliant women - Leonore 
Tiefer, Ellen Laan, Rosemary 
Basson, and Cindy Meston, to name 
just a few whose work influenced 
my early training — joined the 

ranks of sex scientists and took on 
positions of leadership in the field. 
And these scientists listened to their 
women research subjects, took 
them seriously in a way that male 
researchers never quite managed. 


I'll give you one example, with a 
study | describe in Chapter 3 of the 
book. In the early 2000s, a group 
of women researchers, led by 
Cynthia Graham (another brilliant 
woman) at the Kinsey Institute, 
conducted a series of focus group 


interviews with women, asking 
them to share their experiences 
with sexual arousal and desire. 
The result was a groundbreaking 
description of the many contextual 


factors that influence how and when 
a woman “turns on” and “turns off,” 
from unwanted pregnancy to social 


reputation to body image. 


This approach has enriched our 


understanding of men, too, because 
it turns out we can’t fully understand 


either women or men as sexual 
people unless we consider these 
broader contextual factors. 


Something that struck me while 
my wife and I| were trying to 


conceive was that she, a forward- 


thinking, sex-positive woman 
still had things to learn about 
her body and how it worked. 
One book (TAKING CHARGE 
OF YOUR FERTILITY by Toni 
Weschler, MPH) in particular 
struck her so hard she wished 
she had been given a copy 
when she was thirteen. These 
weren't just issues of sex but of 
biology, y’ know? It was as if she 
learned how to ride a bike, then 
discovered she had a car. She 
was shocked, | think, by both 
what she learned -- that helped 
us to eventually conceive -- and 
that she still had learning to do. 
As a sex educator you’ve got to 


hear stories like that all the time. 


If it were up to you, how would 


you change sex education in this 
country? Aside from ‘write COME 
AS YOU ARE’ which is a hell of a 


start. 


Sex education in public schools 
is important, but it’s not even 
close to enough. So my target, 
as an educator, is parents, future 


parents, medical professionals, and 


teachers. 


For brevity, right now I'll just talk 
about medical professionals’ sex 
education. 


You guys, the system is so fucked 
up. 


Nurses’ and doctors’ training are 
so lacking in sex education that it 


negatively impacts their ability to 
help patients, which is unsurprising, 
given that a typical four-year 
medical school education includes 
just 3-10 hours of sex education. 


Result? | hear an unending stream 
of stories about wrong things 
people’s doctors have told them 
about sex — like the woman whose 
doc told her that the reason her 
sexual desire had vanished was 
that, “Her body was telling her she 
wasn't ready to have a baby.” (Tell 
that to the women who want sex 
and don‘ want to get pregnant.) 


Or, most enraging of all to me, the 
young woman in a wheelchair who 
told me that no one in her team 

of doctors had ever told her that 
there were effective treatments 
available for her vaginismus!! 
(Would any twenty-something man 
in a wheelchair not be told about 
effective treatments for his sexual 
dysfunction?) 


So we need to improve doctors’ 
sex education. Until we get that 
done, your local feminist sex toy 
shop owner is likely to know hella 
more about sex than your medical 
provider. 


Can you tell our brimpers a bit 
about metaphorizing and some of 
the harm that’s done? 


“Metaphorizing” is a word | made 
up to describe the phenomenon of 
people noticing what a body looks 
like or what it does and deciding 
that it has some grand Meaning 
about Who You Are or How We 
Should Live. 


The hymen, for example. In 
biological terms, the hymen is a thin 
membrane along the lower edge 

of the vagina, with absolutely no 
evolutionary function. None. It’s a 
byproduct, like men’s nipples. But 
humans (let’s be real: men) saw 

a fold of skin over the vagina and 
decided it was a Marker of Virginity 
(whatever the hell that even is). 


Because of the metaphor — not the 
literal body part but the story and 
Meaning we assign to the body 


SEX TIP ...Wubby Nubby, Is It In, Discount Hot Dog, 
Non-Detachable Dildo, Non-Vibrating Dildo, Dildo That 
Suddenly Becomes Soft, Cute Li’l Thing, Ha Ha Ha 


part — a woman’s worth, her very 
life even, may rest on a 2.5cm fold 
of skin. Women are beaten and 
sometimes killed for not having a 
hymen. Some women are told they 
“couldn't have been raped” because 
their hymen is intact, even though 
the hymen only rarely “breaks” 
during intercourse and, if it does 
break, it heals. 


The moral of the story is: we need 
to pay attention to what our bodies 
actually are, rather than what they 
are like; the shape of your body 
neither diminishes nor enhances 
your worth as a person, and your 
physiology says nothing about what 
you like or want. You alone — you, 
the person —can say what you want 
or like, and you, the person, by 
your choices (to be kind or cruel, 

to accept or judge), diminish or 
enhance your worth as a person. 


(Secretly, my book is about a 
lot more than sex. Sh, don’t tell 
anyone.) 


And on the flip side, tell us about 
“the garden”. 


A student and | worked this out one 
day, when we were looking for a 
better metaphor: 


On the day you're born, you're given 
this garden, a rich and fertile patch 
of soil, and from the day you're 
born, your family and your culture 
plant attitudes and knowledge about 
sex and bodies and emotions. And 
they tend the garden for you and 
teach you to tend it, so that by the 
time you reach adolescence, you 
can tend the garden yourselr. 


You didn’t get to choose any of this 
stuff. None of us did. And you may 
find that your family and culture 
have planted beautiful, healthy 
things, so that all you have to do is 
weed and harvest the fruits of their 
efforts. But you may find — as many 
of us do — that your family or culture 
have planted some Pretty Toxic 
Crap in your garden. 


Some of the things the research 
tells us are likely to be toxic: shame 
and disgust about your body or your 


partners’; stress and trauma; love, 
in the form of attachment and trust; 
and plain old wrong knowleage. 
Knowledge, the research tells 

us, may be the most potent 
nourishment we can add to our 
gardens. 


The key to a satisfied, healthy 
sexual life full of confidence and joy 
is your ability and willingness to go 
through your garden, inch by inch, 
row by row, as the man said, and 
decide what you want to keep and 
what you want to pull out and throw 
on the compost heap to rot. Dig out 
the toxic crap and replace it with 
something healthier — something 
you choose for yourself, rather than 
something that was chosen for you. 


So, check it, Brimpers: Emily’s 
gonna hang out in these pages 
next month and will answer a 
handful of YOUR questions. So 
if you’ve ever wanted to ask an 
Actual Real Life Sex Educator 
something, here’s your chance. 
Subject your email ASK A SEX 
EDUCATOR and fire away to 
emailthesexcriminals@ gmail.com 
and we’ll make it happen. 


... [was raised a Jehovah’s Witness 
until | was 17. Sex was not talked 
about. It was wrong to talk about 

it. | had so much frustration on 

the subject and | had so much 
pressure to know about it and to do 
it. | needed a healthy outlet...so | 
did what any kid would do, went to 
clowning classes. After | graduated 
from clowning classes, my friend 
brought me a present to school as 
a congrats. The present was the 
first porn | had ever owned, Carnival 
Sluts and Circus Dicks starring 
BellaDonna. This would later turn 
into a bigger clown porn collection 
because when people know you're 
a clown they automatically think you 
fuck people while wearing the nose, 
the floppy shoes and the makeup. 
Reading your comic made me feel 
normal. Not like a sexual deviant 
that people like to think all clowns 
are. Thank you so for that! 


Also, | now join my husband on 

his comic book outings solely to 
ask,”when’s the next Sex Criminals 
coming out?”. Your comic brought 
us closer. We actually talk about 
comics together now! | want to 
thank you for that. It means the 
world. 


Your loyal reader and fan. 


Miss Stitches the clown 


This is all of my dreams and 
nightmares come true in a single 
letter. | edited out a very nice 
part at the start for space about 
how she came to read SC. Sorry! 
But thanks all the same. Also OH 
HOLY SHIT CLOWN PORN 


Sorry, but DO you fuck people 
while wearing the nose, the 
floppy shoes and the makeup? 
zdarsky @gmail.com -CZ 


Dearest Matt and Chip, 


As the co-owner of a comic book 
shop in Philadelphia, | am writing 
to beg you to include the letter 
columns in the upcoming collected 
editions of Sex Criminals. Honestly, 
| would probably pay $3.50 a month 
just for the letter column, so getting 
that and a magnificent comic book 
as well is just added value. You 
could be even bigger trailblazers 
than you are but making it clear that 
letter columns are integral to the full 
enjoyment of a comic book story. 
Please? 


Anthony Glassman 
Co-Owner, 
South Philly Comics 


Hi Anthony -- and first off, 
thanks for your support of SEX 
CRIMINALS. Seriously. Thank 
you. 


Second, alas, not QUITE -- 
because rather than run letters 
and such in the trades, we’re 
putting out a collection of 


Have sex while standing up (for the rights 
of gays & lesbians to marry their partners). 


essays, tips, tricks, suggestions, 
positions, articles, charticles, 
infographics, and jokes called 
JUST THE TIPS. It’s “coming” 
this Christmas down chimneys 
and into stockings everywhere. 


..Question: Are there any queer/ 
trans characters/situations to look 
forward to? | must say I’m very 
appreciative of the men in Jon’s 
sexual history, and it would mean a 
lot if there was more representation 
to come! 


Confession: My sex dreams are 
divided as follows: 90% women in 
bathtubs, 10% fictional men. | feel 
like this is a great representation of 
my sexuality! 


Stay horny! 


Amanda 


Yes. 


The primary focus will be on 

Jon and Suzie and their various 
experiences on their own unique 
spectra but yes, at least on the 
periphery. You’ve already met one 
but it’s just not come up, or out, 
yet. 


MY sex dreams are: 90% Julianne 
Moore and | having a lovely 
weekend. 10% me blowing Tim 
Riggins in the end zone right 
after he scores the game-winning 
touchdown. 100% clown makeup. 
-CZ 


... Look, | have ADHD. And so when 
it was first mentioned in the comic, 

| was fucking stoked, like. No one 
ever names it. And if they do, it’s 
always in some hella gross way, or 
After School Special way, not like, a 
normal dude who poops in people’s 
office plants when he gets mad at 
them. | would so do that if | had time 
altering powers, okay. Maybe even 
without them. And then there was 
this nice bit about commorbidity and 


ihe = 50 


Left: Lyzz Hicks’ mommy relaxes while catching up with our Crimz. Right: Kate Leth’s mommy casually reads issue one 


ODD, and | was like, wow, not only 
is this very important to me thing 

in my favorite comic in a way that’s 
fun, but it seems informed?? Great!! 


And then all the sudden it became 
a story about a dude who has these 
disorders, who tried medicating and 
became a medicated zombie, and 
then broke free of that to fix it all 
himself with exercise and meditation 
and proper outlets!! And that’s when 
my excitement deflated like a big 
fucking popped condom balloon. 


Because it’s not just about that 
happening to a specific person. 

It does happen! (I sort of take 

issue with the presentation of that 
experience, as often it’s a particular 
kind of medication that causes 
those symptoms, when there are 
others available that if tried, might 
work), BUT. | mean, the story 

is believable. | have no way of 
knowing what y’alls experiences or 
the experiences of people you know 
are, so believe me I’m not trying to 
erase anyone’s lived experience. 
ADHD is a spectrum disorder, 


in public. Interesting fact: One day Chip is going to marry Kate’s mommy and become her new daddy! 


SEX TIP If she doesn’t want to go down on you, 
try improving the taste of your semen by eating 
watermelon, celery, her pussy. 


people’s presentation & severity of 
it varies wildly, and that particular 
experience is completely valid and 
normal and in anyone REAL, | 
throw my compete support and love 
behind. 


But this isn’t reality, this is fiction. 
And this idea of medication being 
something that deadens someone, 
instead of helping them when they 
need to help themselves...that 

is the dominant fucking narrative 
about mental health. It’s gross and 
its destructive and it’s the reason 
why whenever | try to talk about my 
experiences as a medicated ADHD 
person, | am more likely to get 
suggestions of how to cope with the 
disorder by making lifestyle changes 
and getting off meds than any kind 
of simple support. Lifestyle changes 
that | have already made, btw, but 
are not enough because there is 
literally something different about 
my brain chemistry that | cannot 
correct with just lifestyle changes. 
Things like this are why there are 
people (including my former self), 
who would probably find their lives 
enriched and not deadened at all 

if they tried medication, refuse to 
consider the possibility. Etc. 


And this kind of problematic story 
is not limited to just ADHD/ODD, 
but pretty much extends to every 
mental disorder out there, because 
there is a cultural fantasy that 
people with mental health problems 
are just not trying hard enough. 
That they’re obsessed with being 
“normal” instead of embracing their 
“specialness” when really they are 
just trying to be functional. | mean 
for me personally, | ain’t one iota 
less weird when I’m on meds, | can 
just actually be a kind and patient 
parent to my kid. (So even if i WAS 
less my strange self, I’d still find that 
more important than specialness 
toh). 


After | posted this, | got a ton of 
supportive messages from people 
who felt the same way as me. That 
they read Sex Crims to have fun, 
not to be slapped in the face with 
the same destructive messages 
they see everywhere else. | do 
want to say that | (and the people 


| talked with) understand it’s an 
unfolding narrative and that Jon’s 
narration does not necessarily 
reflect the overall narrative of the 
comic. | understand that there is 

a possibility you put that idea out 
there intentionally so you could 
subvert it later. If that’s the case, 

I'll be a much happier reader, but 

| still feel like... wanted some 
acknowledgement of that now. 

Just something small to hold onto 
to. Even if in a year or so, when a 
trade reader flies right through it and 
doesn’t have this kind of stewing 
reaction..| don’t know. | have to wait 
two months, you feel me? 


Fuck, it’s complicated, you know? 
Reacting to serialized storytelling, 
writing it, etc? I’d say in general I’m 
a pretty patient reader. | like having 
things unfold slowly and | don’t need 
writers to handhold me through 
things or whatever, and a part of 
me does wonder, if this was about 
something less personal, would | 
have more patience? Would | say, 
let’s just see where they go with 

it? Honestly, maybe. We all have 
our perspective-distorted lenses. | 
mean, even the degree or specificity 
of the upset varied between the 
people | was chatting with. One 

of them felt that you were sort of 
dismissing the impact ADHD/ODD 
has on someone’s life by centering 
the introduction to it around poop, 
when that rang completely true 

to me. | mean, if | was gonna tell 
someone | cared about about my 
struggles with it, | think I’d start 

with the funny, bratty anecdotes 
rather than the self-destructive 
spirals of substance abuse and 
misery...you Know, just a better 
story. But | suppose that’s me being 
generous there, in a way that I’m 
not completely prepared to do with 
the whole story just yet. Which 
sucks, because, you know, overall 
Matt | have a great deal of respect 
for you. Not just as a writer, but 
from from your more informal tumblr 
posts/answers, interviews, the one 
time | met you at geek girl con, 

etc you seem like a smart, kind, 
thoughtful person and | would really 
like to trust you here, but | think 

I’ve just seen this kind of story end 
exactly how | feared waaaaaay too 


many times to trust anyone. 


I’m not really sure what the 

end point of this email is. | love 

Sex Crims, | love y’all. | mean, 

| haven't ~lost all trust forever 
betrayed~. |’m..still around, I'll still 
be reading this & any of y’alls future 
works, I'll still be bothering you at 
ECCC and happy and chirpy etc, 
but. | did feel slightly alienated and 
disappointed in this issue. 


happy trails (this is not my normal 
sign off but i've dropped so many 
y’alls it just feels right) 


Rachel S 


| LOVE Sex Criminals. And Issue 

5 had a really great moment when 
Jon spoke about his medicine and 
what it did to him. As someone 

who has been out on this type 

of medicine before, and felt the 
same effects as Jon, it was great 

to see the awareness raised with 
his story. | really appreciated the 
way you handled his experiences 
because so often this medicine acts 
as a stopgap instead of an actual 
solution. | did not successfully 
“perform” until | was 18 years old 
when | refused to take the medicine 
anymore. It’s caused confidence 
issues in later physical relationships. 
My sex question is - do you have 
any possible ideas to overcome any 
confidence issues in bed? 


Thanks for reading my letter and 
keep up the good work! 


Austin K 


These two letters came in one 
after the next in the ol sexcrims 
mailbag, ironically enough, and 
I’m running them back to back 
both without comment, save 
this: mental health, like sexuality 
and gender, and so many 

other things, is a continuum of 
experience. No story about that 
can ever be gross or destructive. 
And “help” is a journey, nota 
goal. There’s maybe no ‘heathy’ 
but rather ‘healthier’ and with it, | 


SEX TIP A fun, sexy tattoo for guys would be to 
make it look like your penis is a strap-on. 


hope, for everyone, ‘happier.’ 


Oh, and Austin, you should 
totally write in to ask Emily next 
month. 


| found my unprecedented THIRD 
phone abandoned this year (woods, 
dog park, woods - it’s been a weird 
year) and the first thing | did when 

i got it home was hook it up to my 
computer to charge it so | could 
return it to it’s rightful owner (I’m 
only 2-for-3 there)....and also see if 
there was any porn on it. 


The last two had nothing, but 
undeterred by those failures, | 
opened it up and found a folder 
named “boobs” - which was empty 
- and a single penis. *sigh* maybe 
next phone. 


Nick P 


Phone Porn in the Woods is the 
new Porn in the Woods. 


My phone is 100% dick pics. Like, 
if | see a pretty flower and I’m 

all, “Oh! 1 should take a picture 
of that!” | will always have my 
dick poking into the corner of the 
frame. -CZ 


You dirty, beautiful, creative 
bastards. Thank you so much for 
shedding your filth with the world, 
so | will share back. | have noticed 
that ‘Porn in the Woods’ has gained 
popularity, but | want to bring it back 
to issue 1: The Bath Tub. | have a 
true, possibly hilarious story that the 
twisted fucks here may enjoy. Also, 

| love openly cursing here and most 
likely being applauded with it. With 
me (and many others) masturbation 
started in the bath, so naturally 
when | got a waterproof vibrator | 
thought I’d get back to my roots and 
give my bed springs a rest. Little did 
| know that | didn’t have the battery 
end screwed all the way on, so 
once | got pretty heated and turned 


NEXT ISSUE TAGS: 


on said phallic mechanism | got 
shocked. Yeah. | was frightened for 
the few seconds of realization then 
shortly after laughed hysterically. | 
now love electricity, go figure. You 
guys have a whacking story to beat 
that? 


Amanda S. 


An old roommate of mine once 
tried beating off using toothpaste 
as a lubricant and leapt out of 
the shower screaming and ran 
around the apartment in agony. 
Eh, yours is better. 


1 once fucked the sun. -CZ 


| am alas, not of the lucky ‘I found 
porn in the woods’ club, but | do 
have a funny story about a porn 
incident in my life. 


My first semester of grad school, 

| quickly befriended a fellow 
classmate, Alex, an insanely tall, 
swarthy-as-heck, loud-mouthed 
mofo from Philadelphia. Near the 
end of our first conversation he 
casually asked if my roommates 
and | had a VCR, as a childhood 
friend of his had recently been a 
featured fisherman on the public 
access show “New Jersey Angler” 
and had sent Alex the tape for him 
to watch. 


We did have a VCR, so we decided 
to host a little party and invited 
several other new grad students 
and friends. We had a great time. 
These are still some of the greatest 
people I’ve known in this life. 


At some point, Alex charmingly 
insinuated that it was time for the 
feature presentation and we all 
gathered around the TV to watch. 
The tape stuttered, then launched 
heartily into the New Jersey 
Angler theme song (probably 
some Billy Joel? | don’t remember) 
accompanied by footage of some 
guys fishing. 


And then the tape stuttered again, 
blurred, and cut mid-scene to a 
bald man, bearing a disturbing 
resemblance to my father, humping 
like crazy with this fierce-faced lady 
sporting the best flat-top I’ve ever 
seen. 


We sat in stunned silence for 
nearly a minute while Alex giggled 
maniacally into his fists. 


And this is how | came to make 
friends in graduate school. 


You guys brimp my world. Never 
change. 


Lauren H 


There’s a fine line between “porn 
in the woods” stories and just... 
‘porn stories.’ 


Porn in the Woods ... of Life. -CZ 


NEXT ISSUE: MYRTLE SPURGE. 
Jon crosses the line. Young 

Jon finds his calling. And Suzie 
chases a muffin. Not a metaphor! 


SEX CRIMZ 7! 


MYRTLE, SPURGE, MYRTLE 
SPURGE, HOME INVASION, 


“THE KINGLAYER” 


ART CORNER! 


Steves See Dect tact gree Bait Morass 
hak 2 ancl bad 2" TEVE MURRAY" Coatume | 
Wd. admietian — Fay Dare 


LUANA MARQUES lives in Florianopolis, Brazil JIM DAVIS hails from Albany, Indiana and he sent 


and sent us this fantastic bondage-themed this fun cat-themed art to Chip’s alter ego, Steve 
Suzie! You can see more of her art at Murray! You can see more of Jim’s work at 
facebook.com/Luallustracoes! garfield.com! 


SHIRTS! 


HOLY MOLY! We have SEX CRIMZ SHIRTZ! Be the 
Brimper! Be the Brimped! Proudly support pop 
superstar SEXUAL GARY! Bookmark 
BRIMPER.COM cause we'll be adding 
more merch in the near future! 

What a world! 


OR FOR EXTREMELY 
IMMATURE READIERS, LIKE 
BABIES, WHO WILL JUST 
CrIEW ON THIS PROBABLY 


